


ANYWAY, HERE HE APPEARED 
WE ARE. WE HAVE TO HAVE SOME OF 
HIS FACILITIES THIS 
" Le 4 


PROBLEMS, THOLG! 
Ir PONS. EXPECT 
ly. 
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CONVERSION BY 





——— BUT SHE'S BEEN THE MIST 
SORRY DAD, BUT NASH? ALREADY, SHE OLTWITTEP 
 AIWT My 


TYLE. I'M A 
BLACK CLOTHES 


AND 
SUNGLASSES IN 


ge 


Zy 


Z 





Y REALLY? WELL, 
I SUPPOSE THAT'S 
SOMETHING TO BE 

PROUP OF. 


THAN THAT 
IDIOT, TACK KNIGHT, 
EVER DID FOR MB 
FATHER. 


—S | 
AD. YOU MAY NOT 
A) 


I'M GOING AWAY, 
SEE ME AGAIN. 


N 5 


AoW | 





I FEEL I GOTTA 
TOGO EVILIN OUR NAME 
I a 
FEEL THE CRAVING TO STRIKE I HAVE TO REMAIN 
FURTHER AFIELD WITH IT. I ONE JUMP AHEAD OF THE 
MUST GO. AUTHORITIES, FOR THEY 
CONSTANTLY ALUINT ME- 


A _GOOP BOY 
YOU ARE. WHAT DID 
A FINE BOY. TELL YOU HO 
I WON THIS? 


IT AGAIN. 


i 
} 
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THEN I LOOKED OVER ™ 
THE TOP AND SAW 
WOUNDED MEN. MY MEN. 


A CAPTAIN IN THE 

CANADIAN ARMY. BAYONETEP. KILLED 

WE'D JUST LOST WHERE THEY LAY. 
OUR TRENCH TO THE 

ENEMYS CHARGE. 





IT WAS DARK. 
BLT ONCE IN A WHILE, A 
FLARE OFF AWAY WOULD KIND 
OF HALF-LIGHT THE HELLISH 
SCENE. AND THERE'S NOTHING 
LIKE THE SOUND OF MEN 
SCREAMING IN THE MIGHT. FOR | 
HOURS THIS WENT ON. THE 
SCREAMS. NEN BEGGING 
FOR MERCY AND NOT 
GETTING IT. 
I COULDN'T 
HELP BUT HEAR. I 
REMEMBER WEEPING 
AT ONE POINT. AND 
THEN. THEN... 


OVER THE TOP ON 
MY OWN. 


MOBILIZED THE MEN ON 
MY SIDE. THEY CAME OVER 
THE TOP FOLLOWING ME. 

WE TOOK THE TRENCH 
TOGETHER. 


yj 


WAS AWARDED. 
AWARDED... 


AND 
THEN I JUMPED INTO 
THE GERMAN TRENCH 
AND CONTINUED 
FIGHTING. 


AIM TRUE. 


ww I KILLED 

7 ALL THE GERMANS 

\ WHO WERE OUT OF 
THEIR TRENCH. 





"AND I'M TO 

IE YOU GET MEET WITH THE 
YOUR FEET IN WIZARD LATER. YES, 
THE MUP OF THE HE HAS A PLAN TO 
CREEK, BE SURE KILL MR. TERRIFIC 
TO WASH THEM AND HOP HARRIGAN 
OFt BEFORE YOU WHILE AT THE SAME 

TIME SEIZING A 

INSIDE THE SHIPMENT OF 


aw 3A 
i, 


















so 


I HOPE THAT 
I HOPE 
SHOWS HEE THAT PROVES 


_ THAT ME AND 
HER ARE NOT 
THE SAME. mM 
Bs WHO, MR SURE /T 
KNIGHT? WILL, SON. 





BE, 
DAD. IF SHE 
EVER EVEN 
FINDS OUT 
\ WHAT I 


Dip. 
= tl f 





THE MIST. 0 
THE NEW MIST. \ 
THE OLD MAN'S 

DAUGHTER. 


; 4 
THOSE WORDS OF =| WE SHALL |= 
HERS. THAT ME AND HER SEE. 
WERE JUST DIFFERENT 
SIDES OF THE SAME COIN. 
THEY WERE MESSING WITH 
MY HEAD. I COULDN'T |) he 
THINK, I HAD TO DO Vi 1) ay / 4 
SOMETHING POSITIVE. 4 
SOMETHING I KNEW = = 
SHE'D NEVER DO. 




















LIKE HELPING HER 
FATHER BY FINDING 
HIS MEPAL. 




















cre 
SOMETHING St SHE 

YH yg» WAS ENABLE To 

GF HERSELED DURING 


) HER GRIMEWAVE, 
HERE. 






































= 
A WELL, THIS \ 
SHOULD PLIT 


THE MATTER 
TO REST. 








Z WE'LL SEE. 
WHEN THE MIST 
RETURNS TO 
CROSS SWORDS 
AND SMILES WITH 
ME NEXT. 











EXCEPT YOU 
KNOW, I REALIZED 
LATER ON. IT'S NOT THE 
“PORTRAIT"...IT'S THE 
DORIAN GREY, PICTURE OF DORIAN 
ON GREY. 


HIM. 


S 
| 


I'M SURPRISED 
THE SHADE MADE 
THAT MISTAKE. 


fA TITLE WRONG IS 

AT THE TOP OF 
HIS LIST OF 
CONCERNS. 






My 
BROTHER'S 
BEEN 
DRAGGED 
THERE TOO. 








WELL, IT 










MUSTACHE 


AND. 
CIGARETTES, 
HUH? 


\ 




















But | eniyy stories. 


And when talking with 
Fravelers: and adventurers, 
sailors and spice merchants. 
| have sometimes heard of 
Merritt. Rarely, and with 
some bellings vague in smoke 
and rumor, but enough that 
have been able to cobble 
Fogether the odd passage. 


/ suppose | do this as 
4 way of distilling my 
thoughts about the man An 
immortal like myself 


Merritt's youth at 
Oxford was typical for the 
First year, B77, He was 
scholarly. Quiet. Oscar Wilde, 
pon meeting him there. on one 
of the few times he had 
cause to, found Meritt 
humorless." Like winker in a 
seaside Lown,” Wilde said 
years: later when | broached 
the subject. 


Oxford could be amything for 
anyone, especially in those 
years. Wilde certainly took bold 
strides in creating the man he 
would go on to be. 


Merritt, however. seemed 
content to bury himself aviay 
in books and shun the 
Saclebies, revues and 
sporting events that lure the 
normal student away from the 
Mibrary. 


There is a breed of British 
academic Gray, one and all, for 
Fhe color of experience has 
never shone upon them. They 
know from study. They do nok 
know from life. 


Merritt wowld, if seems, 
Have apite happily become such 
@ fellow had he not become 
intrigued by the occult. 


His fascination with 
matters arcane was his 
salvation.as would it be the 
damnation of many he would 
encounter in the times ahead. 


SAM WU 
OFFIAAALLY BECOMES 
COMMISSIONER AT THE END 





To 


I HAVE 


SAY, THE 


OF 
COURSE THE 
SHINE LOST ITS 


PROMOTION WAS A’ LUSTER A LITTLE 





POLICE LIAISON TO YOU AND | SHOCK. CAME WHEN MY FAMILY 
ANY OTHER SUPERHEROES WHO, COMPLETELY OUT, TOLD ME WHAT A 
MAY COME TO TOWN. OF THE BLUE. MESS THEY'D | ‘WS 
GOTTEN tl 
Ol if THEMSELVES 
oo INTO. 
[als \ 
| Fe lige 
i=Z \ 
N 
ya 





WAT 
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CLARENCE, 
‘I PONT THINK THIS 


DOESN'T WANT TO. 
HEAR-- 








JUST LIKE WHEN WE WAS 
KIDS. I WAS THE OLDEST. BY 
SEVEN YEARS. MATT SECOND, AND 
THEN THE REST WERE ALL PRETTY 





LIKE 
SHEEP. 


THEY 'D GET 
INTO THEIR MESS, 
AND THEN ALL COME 
TO ME WITH SHEEPISH 
FACES WANTING ME TO 
PLT THE FIRE OUT 
UNDER WHATEVER STEW 
‘THEY WERE SITTING 
IN. 


WELL, IT 
SEEMS TO ME 
THIS STEW'S 
FIRE CAN ONLY 
BE DOUSED IN 

ONE WAY. 


YEAH? 


CLOSE TOGETHER 
> AGE-NISE. 


GO ON AND GET INTO 
TROUBLE AND THE REST 
se OF THEM WOULD 
Fe Ee FOLLOW HIS LEAD. 
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MATT WOULD 

































FIND 
MERRITT. 


(ONT 
WAVE! ne TOWN. 
WE HAVE THE 
POSTER UNDER 
SPECIAL GUARD AT 
CLARENCE'S. 
PRECINCT. 


A 


oe 
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SO, MERRITT'S 
OUT THERE. 
(| SOMEWHERE IN OPAL. 
WE JUST HAVE TO 
START LOOKING. 


egr 


| have yet to learn the 
name of the demon 
Merritt summoned on 
that foggy evening in 
1879 | know that 
demons do have names 
and ranks and stations 
within Hell's many levels. 


/m sure this demon 
has all of the above. !'m 
sure he's a perfectly mice 
demon boo. As demons go. 


But demons from Hell 
and elsewhere, are all of 
them devilishly good 
(excuse the pun) at 
submitting temptation in 
Suh a menu as bo seem 
the fools themselves. 


They seem the guillible 
ones. bo offer something 
as geat as whatever if 
is they bid, in exchange 
for something 80 slight 
as that thing they desire. 


So it was with Merritt. 
Immortality in exchange for 
custadianship. Everlasting 
life in exchange for a poster. 


And there was mare to 
benefit Merritt in the 
cemon's offer. At least 
Merntt saw it 80 and 
that Ws agreement was 
something of a bargain. It 
seems he knew Lhe young 
man he was, and the old 
man he would dubtlhes 
become. A gray scholar. 


There was a part of him 
that knew a world was 
sweeter for Che living in it. 
Now, with a demon who 
veqpired souls, and would 
have a variety of them, 
Merritt knew he would have 
Fo lock his bimidity away in 
@ cabin Erunk and venture 
forth bo procure. 


A month into his mew 
life everlasting, and Meritt 
wondered how he could have 
Fhought Oxford..nay, the 
whole of Englands green and 
Pleasant lands, could ever 
have been tis be-all and end- 
all. 





SO WHY 
ARE YOU SO 
TIGHT-LIPPED 
ABOUT 
MERRITT? 
WHERE \S HEZ 
GIVE HIM LIP. 


COME ON, 


ERNIE. YOU KNOW  OW.OK..T.2'D TELL 
i YOU IF I KNEW. AT 
THIS MOMENT I'D 
(| TELL YOU ANYTHING 
YOU WANTED TO 
HEAR. 


COME ON! WHERE 'S 
MERRITT? 


ESCAPE WHEN WE AIT 
MERRITT'S HIDEOUT. THE 
ONLY ONE. SO YOU'LL 
CARRY ALL THE BLAME 
FOR MERRITT 'S CRIMES: 
IF YOU DON’T GIVE 


IF I 
FIND OLIT YOU 


INSIGNIFICANT... 


COMPARED 
WITH WHAT I'LL 
DO THEN! 





Merritt sailed the high seas. He advised 
potentates. He started revolutions and uprisings. 
He ended one or tro. He spied for the Dutch during 
the Boer War, and for the Tirks in the Great War. 
He found gold in the Klondike and last i om Wall 
Street. There is a street: named after him in a 
subwrb of Australia where he spent several 
relaxing years as a local politician, before boredom 
chagged hi back Fo the world and five years with 
a rag bag theater troupe ouring India and the 
East. He almost lost his manhood to Afghani 
tribesmen, but instead he stayed with the men 
for six, months and in that time Fook a wife. In 
255 he exhibited paintings in a Belgian galley. In 
99 he sold guns to the Black and Tans for a 
while, until Chings: seemed fraught..at which point 
te happily switched sides and sold guns to Collins, 
The links to Ireland afforded hin a whisky supplier 
when peace arrived This whisky he transported to 
New York and Boston during prohibition. He spent 
1891 as a riverboat gambler and #51 flying mail 
planes in the Andes. 


Ct was there he earned the rook: of his magi. 
The root. of the paster's power stemmed from lore 
first gleaned in those remote mountains. Etching a 
gatenay to other levels of existence.£o Hell and Fo 
Heaven. onto a flat partable plane. Few had 
managed bo hore this Skil, Phough Fales of 

another who did such a thing upon a Hawaiian 
Shirt still flub Cer Co my ears mow and once a 

few) 


1 have 0 say, bis lite many lifetimes: long would 
‘have been one Fo envy. He was and ia, gute 
possibly, the greatest advertyre of all 


Uf he didn't have that: annoying Habit: of putting 
His poster on a wall and having the demon emerge 
from it Fo devour some passing innocent, Id admire 
Him slightly more 80. 
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COME 
WITH BEING THE 
OLPEST SON. 


iE BAS 


FOR US. WE B 
OUR HOOK WITH 
0: 





In 26 Merritt and 
Wis deeds came to the 
attention of one 
investigator. An 
Englishman. Hamilton 
Drew. Like the heroes of 
Dayle and Rohmer, he was 
a brue, blue 
gembleman adventurer. 
Bright and intelligent, but 
with a laden spirit. The 
way England can beat 
down their finest before 
they've flown. So it was 
with this fellow. 





Drew and his 

assistant Ben 

pursued Merritt through 
j many exploits in the lae 

20's. They once 
encountered Merritt's 
demon and other horrors in 
the bandit dens of 
Mongolia. 





































Another time Luddy 
was. snared by Merritt, 
Forcing Drew ¢o lead a 
Cossack charge across 
the sony Siberian 
wastes to save his friend. 


And of course there 
was the incident in Crete. 


But let it rot be 
thought that Meritt 
is a great criminal 
mind No empire of 
infamy is hig, with 
@ bizarre coterie of 
agents and kilers at his 
heck and call. Merritt is 
a villain, aye, but his 
main talent is his 
ehsivemss. 

He can escape. 
Always. He was one 
step ahead of Drew every 
bie. He's been one step 
ahead of everyone who ever 


. tried to catch 
or kill him, 
T< 
~ ‘ | 


SO, YOU'VE PUT 


NOW, INSTEAD OF 
PUTTING OUT WORD ON 
MERRITT, WE HAVE TO 
START PUTTING OUT 
WORD ON THE 
POSTER...THAT WE HAVE 


HIM FIGHTING. I SEE A 
DPEMON...YOU AND A MAN 
IN BLACK BATTLING A 
DEMON. ANP... 


UM... SEE 
MERRITT COMING 


HIM. BLT I SEE MY 


EIGHT MEN IN FOUR 
SHIFTS. THEY'LL STAY 
FRESH THAT WAY. IN 
CASE THINGS GET 
HEAVY OR WEIRD. 


THE POSTER'S GOING IG Ze 


BE TRANSPORTED TO 
STAR.LABORATORIES IN | 
METROPOLIS FOR TESTS. 
IT WILL OWLY BE IN OPAL 
CITY FOR THREE MORE 
DAYS. AA 


CLARENCE, I NEED YOU 
TO SEND SOMEONE OVER 
TO A FRIEND OF MINE. 
SHE'LL BE IN DANGER IF 
WE DON'T ACT RIGHT 
AWAY. IT'S COMPLICATED, 
I CAN'T EXPLAIN IT 
ALL NOW. 


YOu 
DON'T NEED 
TO, TALK. 


| 


Y 
li 


YOU'RE 
HLINTING A 
MAN CALLED 
MERRITT? 


Z 












































The last two reports | 
got on Merritt were 
twenty years after Luddy 
had been committed to the 
asylum and Drew had been 
dragged to Hell through the 
poster. The poster had been 
snatching from a street 
in Chicago. American 
investigator Johnny Perit 
gok involvad. He and the 
demon skirmished. Peril 
survived. The demon 
vanished. Peril never 
made the link from 
the demon bo the 
poster it emerged from. 
Merritt stole amay that 
Might bo a mew venue for 
his game. And Peril 
declared himself a victor, 
Tor what in reality was 
at best a stalemate. 


And then later stil, in \ 
Gotham City, the demon . 
Fought one of his own Kind, 

Another stalemate. 


Although this a fierier 
one. 


That was my last word 
on Merritt. My last. 


Yatil today. A policeman 
Faken. No signs. No clues. Sf 
Nothing overt. 


Ard yet | know. | know. 
/ know. 


Merritt igs in 
Opal! 





BUT IN OTHER 
WAYS TOOITS A 
MAGACAL TIME IN 

THE CITY. 


SOMETHING. THE 
TEXTURE OF THE 
AIR. THE SINGING 
OF TREES. THE 
WHISPER OF 
ANCIENT GRANITE. 
THE BIRDS HAVE A 
LIGHT. THE RIVER 
BRUSHES /TS HAIR. 


THAT HE KNOWS WILL 
SURELY COME. 


MOTHER CONTENT 
TO SEE HER SONS 
AND DALIGHTERS 
FARE SO WELL. 


WHEN A MASTER OF 
DARK AND A SHERIFF 
TWICE BORN FACE THE 
FIERY PITS OR ICY 
VALILTS OF HELL ( OR 
WHATEVER FATE MAY 
INDEEP BE THEIRS ). 


h 


MASON O'DARE HASN'T 
SPOKEN A WORD ALL DAY. 


FOR HIM TO LITTER EVEN A 
SYLLABLE. 


V, 






HE WORRIES FOR 
HIS MISSING 
BROTHER. HIS 

HEART 1S DARK. 









ALL OF THIS AND 
MORE. T'S THERE, 
IF YOL KNOW HOW 
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TO LOOK. 
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Io Bo Contin 


DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


